FROM    SEA    TO    SKY

Douglas Bader, soon after leaving Cranwell, lost both his legs
in a crash, and was invalided from the service. In 1939, when the
Second World War started, he somehow managed to rejoin as a
fighter pilot. It was not long before he distinguished himself and
became a fighter wing leader, gaining many air victories before
finally being taken prisoner whilst on a fighter sweep over France.
The story goes that a spare pair of legs were dropped for him over
France., but that the Germans took them away from him every
night to stop any further attempts to escape. A grand fellow, he
came back to the R.A.F. once more after the collapse of Germany.

Paddy Coote, in 1941 a wing-commander, was lost leading a
formation of six Blenheim bombers in a low attack on the German
columns pouring through the Monastir Gap during their invasion
of Greece in April 1941. His whole formation was shot down by
M.E. logs. He was one of CranwelTs best products, and a worthy
holder of the sword of honour which had been awarded to him
eleven years before.

At Cranwell they were both natural pilots and good at games.
They played cricket and football, swam and boxed. At the end of
the term, competition between the two squadrons had become
very keen. Bader had very nearly knocked Coote out in the first
round of the boxing with a whirlwind attack, but Coote, the better
boxer, had won. Points were about even between the squadrons,
and there was only the cricket match to be played. Coote's side
had made about 120 all out, Bader's was now batting with the
score standing at 50 for 7 wickets. The situation looked hope-
less, but Bader had got his eye in. The score rose to 90 for 9 wickets,
the last man in was a complete rabbit, and only a straight ball
was needed to finish him off. Bader took the bowling each time
by running two's or four's and a single on the last ball of the over;
the score crept up to no. The last ball of the next over he hit
rather too hard, ran his usual single, but the fieldsman let it run
on to the boundary to score four. The rabbit got the bowling
and was out in a ball or two. It was fun to watch, and typical of
Douglas Bader to persevere in what looked to be a hopeless
situation. Even after he had lost both legs, he made his dummies
serve their purpose for squash, golf and dancing. With a slight
increase in the number of cadets in the following term, we formed
three squadrons, which gave opportunity for an extra cadet under-
officer and some more N.G.O.s.

The aircraft on which cadets received their flying instruction
consisted of Avros with radial Lynx engines, very similar in many
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